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THE 


IIl-Natur'd Man. 


A. r 14 


SCENE I. 


PIGTAIL and LETTICE. 


PIGTAIL. 


EAAMNdeed, Lettice, this will never do. 
1 1 fo” me—T'll not ſtay another week 
EX in his houſe. If he thinks I'll: 


put up with his abuſe any longer, 
he is deviliſhly miſtaken, 


LET TT 


My maſter is a moſt provoking creature, 
I muſt confeſs : But, you ſhould do as 1. 
do; never regard what he ſays. | 


B P1GTAI 


* 
* 
* 
P : . # 
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PIGTAIL, 


If he was as bountiful of his caſh, as he 


is of his oaths, he would be the beſt maſ- 
ter in the whole pariſh of St. James's :— 
I have this very day received from him 
about nineteen curſes, and I believe an 
equal number of damns. I hate informers, 
but I am ſometimes almoſt tempted to take 
hold of his oaths, and carry em before a 
magiſtrate—they would come to a pretty 
ſum of money in the year, at five ſhiltings 
an oath, which I am told is the gentle- 
man's price—At that rate, if he was as 
rich as a nabob, he would not be able to 
ſupport his extravagance in ſwearing— 


LETTICE. 


J neither regard his oaths, or his ill- 
nature: for my part I am fo accuſtomed 
to it, that I ſhould be ſurpriſed and even 
diſpleaſed at receiving civil treatment from 
him. I never ſaw him open his mouth, 
but curſes, threats and complainings iſſued 
from it. In ſhort, he breathes nothing but 
envy, malice, and ill-nature : but what 
does that fignify to us! It is his hobby- 
horſe, and prithee let him ride it. 


PIGTAIL. 


228 
FIGS ET bb. 


Then you would not have me pay any 
regard to what he ſays ? 


LETTICHE. 
None in the leaſt : he gives good wages, 


keeps a good houſe, and never ſuffers his 
ſervants to want for any thing ; then why 
cannot we ſuffer him to amuſe himſelf in 
his own way ? 


FIGTALL. 


Indeed, Lettice, if it was not for the 
happineſs of being near your perſon, I 
would immediately reſign my employment. 
Nothing but that angelic figure could ren- 
der it ſupportable. Promiſe me, my dear 
| Lettice, to accept of my aſſiduities, and 
to obtain that happineſs, I would even 
ſubmit to be abuſed thus every day of 
my life; till by our joint labours we have 
ſcraped together a ſum ſufficient to put us 
into a comfortable public-houſe, or chand- 
ler's ſhop—/ Bell rings But my maſter rings, 
I muſt attend the good-natured creature. 


LETTICE. 


Mr. Pigtail, mind my advice. What- 
ever he ſays to you, let it go in here 
B 2 and 
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and out here / pointing firſt to one of her ears, 
then to the other. [Exeunt, 


SCHANE I 


CRAB. 


What a night have I had !—What with 
the winds whiſtling, chimnies falling, and 
the ſcreaming of the damn'd watchmen, I 
have not been able to get a wink of fleep. 
Thoſe raſcals, under a pretence of pre- 
venting diſturbances in the night, and pre- | 
ſerving our property from robbers, are al- 18 
moſt the only diſturbers of the peace of the . 
night, and rob us of one of the greateſt 
bleſſings of life, our repoſe. To add to 
my misfortunes, when I began to get into * 
a comfortable ſlumber about eight o'clock A 
this morning, that ſcoundrel of an apo- * 
thecary at the next door, began to pelt 3 
away with his peſtle and mortar for three | 
hours ſucceſſively. I with I was to cater for 
the raſcal but one twenty-four hours ; his 
table ſhould be well ſerved -I warrant him I 
ſhould do for him. He ſhould have ipe- 
cacoanha for breakfaſt, aſſafœtida for din- 
ner, and arſenic for ſupper I would 
give bim a ſound ſleep however, though he 
| has denied me one, a ſcoundrel, puppy— 


=. | Enter 


CF: 


Enter PIGTAIL. 


PIGTAIL 
Did you call me, Sir? 


CRAB. 


Call me, Sir? Yes, raſcal, I did call 
you, and have call'd you this half hour— 
What, I ſuppoſe you was buly in tying up 
that tail of yours—and I was to wait for 
my breakfaſt till you had made a monkey 
of 


ourſelf——Bring me chocolate, raſcal. 
PIGTATLTL 
Yes, Sir. [Exit Pigtail. 
CRAB, 


'Tis aſtoniſhing that one cannot get a 
fellow fit to wait upon a gentleman. I am 
eternally telling this — of his 
faults, but all to no purpoſe. Sometimes 
I ſpeak a little harſh to him, and then the 
dog is as perverſe and obſtinate as a mule— 
I believe I muſt turn him off. 


[Pigtail returns with the chocolate, 
Who made this chocolate ? 


74G TATHS 
My young miſtreſs, Sir. 


(6) 


CRAB. 


I thought it was ſome of her damned 
careleſs doings. Why, it is not warm; 
I believe it has not been near the 
fire—Come hither, raſcal—look at this 
cup—How came that ſpot of dirt on the 
outſide ?—anſwer me that— 


PIGTAIL 
I don't know, Sir. 


CRAB. 


I don't know, Sir! But I'll make you 
know, Sir / throwing the diſh at him} 
Such people as I have about me are enough 
to provoke a ſaint. I think I have a tole- 
rable ſhare of patience; but if I had five 
times the quantity, I ſhould find opportu- 
nities enough to exerciſe it. 


SE i 7 Þ & IP 
Shall I bring any more, Sir ? 
CRAB. 


No, raſcal=—T']1 have no breakfaſt 
had better faſt than run the riſque of being 
poiſoned—Send my daughter to me 


2161411. 
Ves, Sir. [Exit Pigtail 
CRAB. 
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CRAB. 


A man that has many ſervants has many 


plagues—T would not be haraſs'd with the 


retinue of a prince, for a prince's fortune, 


Enter SOPHIA. 


SOPHIA 


Good morning to you, papa—lI hope 

ou have had a good night's reſt, and that 

* the pleaſure of ſeeing you in perfect 
health this morning. 


CRAB, 


None of your canting hypocritical lies, 
madam, I beſeech you. I know very well 
that your morning and evening prayers are 
for my diſſolution, that I may no longer be 
a bar to your marrying that empty fellow, 
Quibble—that murderer of common ſenſe, 
that pun- manufacturer; that torturer of 
words and phraſes, 


SOPHIA. 


I cannot but confeſs, Sir, that I enter- 
tain a kind of partiality for Mr. Quib- 
ble; but, believe me, Sir, your will thall 
be the regulator of all my actions; from you, 
Sir, I derived my exiſtence, my edu- 

cation 


( 


cation, and every thing I poſſeſs; and rather 
than give you one moment's uneaſineſs, I 
would for ever baniſh Mr. Quibble from my 
preſence, dear as he is to me. Gratitude 
only would oblige me to do this, but when 
the additional bond of filial affection com- 
pels me to the performance of it, ſo far 
from claiming any merit from this ſacri- 
fice, I ſhould think myſelf a monſter to 
act otherwiſe. 


CRAB: 


Why, Sophy, I believe you are a good 
girl, upon the whole ; but I cannot reliſh 
that fellow Quibble. 


SOPHIA. 


Believe me, Sir, if you knew him better, 
you would entertain a better opinion of 
— If integrity, honour, fortune, good 
ſenſe, and an unblemiſhed reputation are 
qualifications that will render a man worthy 
of your eſteem Mr. Quibble has certainly 
a right to claim it. Unfortunately indeed 
he has given into a foible, which though 
innocent in itſelf, is productive of very bad 
conſequences, that of punning. It is of- 
fenſive to you, I know, Sir, and is, I be- 
lieve, the principal ſource of your diſlike 
to him, | 


CRAB, 


(9) 
CRAB. 


Well, if he can diveſt himſelf of that 
ridiculous habit, I don't know but I may 
hear what the fellow has to ſay. I under- 
ſtood he was to come here this morning 
Is he in the houſe ? 


SOPHIA. 


He is in the next room, Sir; ſhall 
I call him? | 


CRAB. 
Ay, you may if you will. 
SOPHIA. 


Pleaſe to walk in, Mr. Quibble ; my 
papa is at leiſure to ſpeak to you. 


Enter QUIBBLE. 


CRAB. 


Well, Sir, what have you to Y to 
me ? 


QUIBBLE. 
Words, Sir, words. 


C 
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CRAB. 


Words, Sir! So I ſuppoſe; but what 
is the matter of thoſe words, what do they 


convey-? 
QUIBBLE. 


Nothing i is the matter, Sir, they con- 
vey 4e. 


SOPHIA (aſde to Quibble.) 


I wiſh, Sir, you would not make a 
practice of playing upon words in this 
manner, ſince you know it is diſagreeable 
to my father—Come to the /ubjef of your 
viſit, Sir. 


'QUIBBLE (aſide to Sophia.) 


I will, my dear, I'll come to you; you 
are the /ubje? of my viſit, and his majeſty 
has not a more beautiful /#bjef in the 
three kingdoms. 


SOPHIA (afide to Quibble.) 
Prithee be ſerious. 
QUIBBLE (% Crab.) 


I preſume, Sir, you gueſs at my buſi- 
neſs : I have long cheriſhed a flame for 
your daughter, and this flame is now be- 
come ſo powerful, that the united efforts 
of all the fire-men and engines in En- 


gland, 
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gland, aſſiſted by all the waters in the 
Thame and Iſis, would not be able to 
extinguiſh it. In ſhort, Sir, I am almoſt 
contumed : and am but the cinder of what 
I have been. 


CRAB. 
And what am I to infer from all this ? 


QUIBBLE. 


The inference is natural, Sir—To keep 
up the alluſion, I want you to beſtow 
your daughter upon me by way of an 
extinguiſher. Could I but poſſeſs her 
beauty, I ſhould poſſeſs a great wy . 


give her, Sir, to theſe arms, I'll be her 


ſupporter, and ſhield her from all injuries: 
ſhe ſhall have good 22 and a wide 
> field to range in, 


(for I ſhall never con- 
troul her) and or and argent at her com- 
mand How cre/t-tallen muſt her old 
lover, Mr. Withers, appear when he 
hears of this ! 


CRAB. 


I can no longer hold Out of my 
fight, you raſcal—If you had millions I 
ſhould defpiſe you What an empty fel- 
low !—I ſuppoſe now you call this wit— 
coftee-houſe wit Such converſation in- 
deed may make ſome of your companions 

C 2 laugh, 
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laugh, from whence you conelude that 
you have been amazingly cleyer ; but be 
aſſured tis your folly only that is laughed 
at. 


S O0 PHI A (afide.) 


I thought it would come to this—'Tis 
aſtoniſhing that he is not to be cured of 
this ridiculous folly. 


QUIBBLE. 


I perceive, Sir, that your are in an ill 
humour, and therefore I muſt condeſcend 
to humour you and ſince you are not 
fond of wit and humour, I muſt endeavour 
to talk nonſenſe, though I confeſs to you I 


am not in a Humour to do it. 
CRAB. 


Be gone this inſtant—be gone, I ſay, 
and never come near me again—T'lI give 
orders to my ſervants, that if ever they ſee 


you ſauntering any more about my houſe, 
they ſhall duzk you in the horſe-pond. 


QUIBBLE. 


But I expect to be about your daughter's 
houſe, however. Exit Quibble, 


CRAB. 


. ney ho 
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CRAB 


A very excellent choice you have made, 
truly 0 to your chamber, hufly, this 
inſtant, and there remain a priſoner upon 
your parole, till I pleaſe to releaſe you 


If you diſobey me you ſhall be diſinherited. 
"SOPFWIA  - 
Sir, I am all obedience. ¶ Exit Sophia. 
CRAB. 


Mr. Skinnum, my attorney, is the fit- 
teſt man I have yet ſeen for a ſon-in-law. 
He knows the world, and has not taken 
very targe draughts of the milk of human 
kindneſs. In ſhort, he is a man of my 
own ſtamp, and will not ſuffer himſelf to 
be impofed upon by the cries of widows 
and orphans—he is à ſteady man, a man 
of fortitude and reſolution ; and all the 
clamorous howlings of diſtreſs and miſery 
can never melt him, or divert him from 
his purpoſe. Such a man is a jewel, and 
ſuch a man only ſhall ever become poſ- 
ſeſſed of my daughter. Exit. 


SCENE 


( 14 ] 
SCENE III. 


Mrs. Crab, Mr. Wheatear, @ tenant. 
f Mrs. Cc R AB. 


I am extremely | ſorry, Mr. Wheatear, 
for your misfortune—Loſt all your crop, 
you ſay! | 


WHEATEAR _ 


Yeas, madam, the floads have waſhed 
away every blade. Mine 1s all paiſture- 
ground—The graſs was all cut, and ready 
to carry away when this misfortune hap- 
pened. So I cannot pay my rent till next 
Michaelmas, and I hope you'll ſpeak to 
maiſter not to trouble me I never aſked 
ſuch a favour before, thouf I have been 


his tenant a going a five-and-twenty 


year. 


48. 


Ars. CRAB. 


I cannot give you much encouragement, 


Mr. Wheatear, I wiſh I could. Mr. Crab 
is not the beſt-natured man in the world ; 
I will however do all I can to ſerve you. 


WHEATEAR. 


Your ſervant thanks you 


One miſ- 


fortune never comes aloan, as they ſay, 


for juſt before this fload, I loſt nine horſes 
out 


E 


out of twenty by the diſtemper among 
the cattle; if this had not happened, I 
ſhould have been able to pay maiſter, 
thof I had loſt my crop; but now I can't 
without ſelling my horſes and teams, and 
then I ſhould; be quite ruined, and my 
poor FRAN ſeven children muſt want 
read. | Fn 


Mrs. CR A B. 


Well, Mr. Wheatear, I'll go with 
you into the parlour to Mr. Crab, and 
plead your cauſe as well as I am able. 
| 1 [Exeunt. 


8 K 8 
Crab reading a news-paper. of 
i Ga | 


The papers are ſtuffed with nothing 
but begging-advertiſements. I wonder 
there are ſuch damn'd fools in the world 
as to give encouragement to ſuch practices. 
It is now become quite a trade. reads. 
To the charitable and humane.” —damn 
ſuch cant. Thomas Williams, captain 
„of the Suſan, bound from Hamburgh 
* to London, begs leave to acquaint the 
*« public, that the ſaid ſhip was caſt away 
off Portland, and only himſelf miracu- 
*« louſly preſerved, the reſt of the crew 
| | cc being 


«being drowned; but though he has 
<6, faved his life, he has loſt the means of 
** Hving ; as he had laid out the little all 
he was poſſeſſed of in the purchaſe of 
goods on board the faid hip, which, 
«'urfortunately for him, was uninſured” 
He deferves it, why did he not mfure ? 
(reads again.) © Yeſterday evening, be- 
«© tween twelve and one o'clock, as 
« Mr. Smith was going from Queen- 
Square to his hoafe in Bloomſbury, he 
was knocked down and robbed by two 
1 foo He was ſerved right, what 
buſineſs had he out at that time of night! 
== (reads again.) ** Yeſterdaya boat in which 
« were two women and a child, in paſ- 
« ſing through London-bridge, hit againſt 
ie the Starlings, and overturned, by which 
« accident they were all three drown'd, 
« together with the two watermen.” I'm 
glad of it—i people will be fuch damn'd 
Jools as to run into danger, they ought to 
ſuffer for it. Saturday laſt Mr. Worth 
«© diſtributed among the poor of the pari 
<< of St. Albans ten quarters of corn, and 
t fourteen oren. Vile oſtentation 
folly! nonſenſe! he had much better 
have kept his money — Sunday laſt, 


Enter 


111 
Enter Wheatear and Mrs. Crab. 


CRAB. 


Well, maſter Wheatear, what you have 
brought my rent, I ſuppoſe ?—I'm glad 
to fee you—Money is always accep- 
table— 

Mrs. CRAB. 


No, my dear, Mr. Wheatear has had 
a melancholy accident. The floods have 
been ſo much out, that all his hay, 
which then lay upon the ground, is en- 
tirely waſhed away—all loſt. 


CRAB. 


What's that to me? I muſt have my 
money. 


WHEATEAR. 
I hope, my worthy maiſter, you'll-give 


me a little time—Indeed I'll pay you ho- 
neſtly. 


Mri. CR AB. 


Do, my dear, have fome compaſſion 
upon his misfortunes. He's a very ho- 
neſt man ; you have experienced his in- 
tegrity for upwards of twenty years. 'Till 
this time, he has ever been very punctual 
in his payments. 


D GNA 


HS 


CRAB. 


None of your impertinence, Mrs. Buſy- 
Body; I know my own affairs beſt. 


WHEATEAR. 


Do, good maiſter, have a little marcy-- 


CRAB. 


I ſhall put it into my attorney, Mr. 
Skinnum's hands. F 
Mrs. CRAB. 1 

Let me entreat you, my dear, not to 
proceed to extremities. Suppoſe yourſelf 

in Mr. Wheatear's ſituation Had he been 
idle and extravagant, and by that means 
rendered himſelf unable to make good his 
ayments, I would not ſay a ſyllable in 7 
is behalf—but as he is not the author of * 
his misfortunes, he is an object of your 
clemency— 


C RAB. 
Hold your tongue, I ſay; I ſhall pay 


no attention to you. 
Mrs. CRAB. 


If you ſhould, by any ſevere ſte s, be 
the means of the deſtruction of this 
poor man, together with his family, 

who 
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who entirely depend upon his induſtry 
for ſupport, how will you be able to bear 
the refletion of it hereafter? how will 
you be able to look into your own boſom, 
when ſo heavy an accuſation is lodged 
there againſt you. 


CRAR 


Well, to convince you that I am not 
the ill-natured inhuman wretch the 
world repreſents me, I will be merciful. 
Iwill commiſerate his misfortunes. 


WHEATEAR. 


A thouſand thanks to you, my good 
maiſter, 


C RAB. 


Many a one in my ſituation would have 
ſent you to goal, but I would ſcorn to 
be guilty of ſuch an action. 


WHEATEAR. 


I'll pray for you day and night for this 
koindnels. 


CRAB. 


No, I'Il not ſend you to gaol, I'll not 
ſend you to gaol. Your perſon ſhail be 
ſafe and at liberty II only ſeize upon 

D 2 your 
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our ſtock, implements in huſbandry, and 
houſhold goods Ill put it in no man's 
power to ſay that I have acted barba- 


rouſly.— 


Mrs. CR AB. 


If this is mercy, this humanity, then 


tell me what is cruelty ! 


WHEATEAR (weeping.) 
Then I find I muſt be ruined. 


Mrs. CR A B. 


You promiſed, my dear, to make me 
a preſent of a ſett of china; as good a 
one as could be purchaſed for fixty 
guineas 


CRAB. 


I was indeed fooliſh enough to make 
ſuch a promiſe. 


Ars. CRAB. 


Mr. Wheatear, I underſtand, owes 
you about that ſum : If you will have 
patience with him till he has it in his 
power to pay you, (and a man of his 
prudence and induſtry will, I think, very 
ſoon have it in his power) 1'I releaſe you 
from the promiſe you have made me of 


the 
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the china; and ſhall be happy, on ſuch 
an occaſion, to be deprived of it; for I 
ſhould enjoy more true felicity in re- 
flecting upon this circumſtance, than 
in being ſurrounded with the moſt ſuperb 
ornaments of porcelaine, or the moſt ele- 


. gant furniture that ever adorned a prince's 


palace. 
CRAB. 
This is all loſt labour; I am fixed, 


determined—[T'll hear no more. 


[Exrunt ſevrrully. 


8 e N 


Mr. Quibble, My. Skinnum, Sophia. 
SOPHIA. 


You are a favourite with my papa, 
Mr. Skinnum, and whatever you propoſe 
to him will be attended to. 


SKINNU M. 


I ſhall be glad to ſolicit Mr. Quibble's 
cauſe, Madam, to the beſt of my abili- 
lities, without a fee—TI ſay, madam, 
without a fee. | 


QUIBBLE 


( 22 ) 
QUIBBLE. 


That, Sir, I ſhall never conſent to. If 
ou have an intereſt with Mr. Crab, and 
= the addreſs and abilities to work him 
to our purpoſe, you ought to have a 
reward for exerciſing thoſe abilities. 


SOPHIA. 
Certainly. 
SKINNUM. 


Pardon me, madam, I don't defire any 
ſuch thing. Were I to do this indeed 
for a ſtranger, madam, I ſhould cer- 
tainly expect a few hundreds. 


QUIBBLE. 


My deſire is to marry Sophia; to be 
poſſeſſed of the fee-fmple of her perſon 
and affections, and you, as ſolicitor in 
this cauſe, have at leaſt a right to a /im- 
ple fee for your labour. 


SKINNUM. 


But, Sir, I muſt conſult my conſcience 
a little upon this occaſion. Mr. Crab is 
my good friend, my benefactor, a man 
that I eſteem. Would not it be a kind of 
treachery to obtain his daughter for ano- 


ther perſon by indirect means? I muſt 
alk 
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aſk my heart that queſtion, that never- 
erring monitor—that court of equity 
which every man carries about with him. 


QUIBBLE. 


Equity, Sir! I thought you did not 
belong to that court. I have heard you 
was in a different practice. 


S KINN UM. 


True : but I have had dealings in that 
court; though I hope I never ſhall again. 
I bought a copy-hold eſtate for three 
hundred pounds, which was abſolutely 
worth thirteen hundred—I never made a 
better purchaſe in my life. The ſeller 
preſently after filed a bill in chancery 
againſt me for not giving a valuable con- 
fideration—and recovered his eſtate again. 
And all this, after a legal ſale, and the 
deeds duly executed. He was a damn'd 
ſcoundrel—'Twas a deviliſh hard caſe. 


SOPHIA. 


If a man makes a good bargain, 'tis 
very hard he muſt be obliged to part with 


it. 


QUIBBLE. 


I never had a chancery ſuit but once in 
my life, and that ſui? is not yet worn out, 
though 


aal 


it is almoſt threadbare. It has 
laſted me ſeven years. But, Sir, to the 
point, here is a purſe of two hundred 
guineas (giving bim a purſe.) Conſider 
this, Sir, only as a retaining fee—Get me 
a verdict, and then ſee what I'll do for 
you. 


SKINNUM, 


Hear then my plan of operations 
You muſt elope, madam, 


SOPHIA. 
Elope, Sir! what do you mean? 


SKINNUM. 


Withdraw privately to ſome retired 
place in the country. I ſhall take the 
opportunity of your abſence, to acquaint 
your father with the reaſon of your ab- 
ſconding. 


| QUIBBLE. 


Her reaſon for abſconding. Why the 
lawyer is von compos ! {afide.} 


SKINNUM. 


That is, I ſhall invent a reaſon. You 
muſt be content to ſuffer in your reputa- 
tion for a ſhort time, till matters are 
brought to an iſſue. | 

| | SOPHIA 
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S OPHIA. 


Suffer in my reputation! I cannot 
eonceive what the man would be at! (ade 


SKINNUM. 


Why, madam, my plan is this : I ſhall 
acquaint your father you have had anamour 
with Mr. Carlton, (who you know is 
juſt embarked for the Eaſt Indies) and 
that you are pregnant. 


SOPHIA. 


Sir Indeed I can never ſubmit to lie 
under the ſcandal, the infamy of ſuch a 


report. 
; QUIBBLE. 


It will be but for a ſhort time, my 
Sophy, and you have the ſatisfaction 
within your own Breaſt, that 'tis only a 
report. I know it is very diſagreeable 
for a modeſt lady to have Reports reported 
of her, by tale-bearers and people of bad 


report. 
SQPHIA. 


Well, if it is neceſſary I will even make 
this ſacrifice to my affection for Mr. 
Quibble. 


F QUIBBLE, 


—— Po. 
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QUIBBLFE. 
It ſhall be the buſineſs of my life. te | 


_ ſhew my gratitude. 


SKINNUM. 


When the report of your amour and 
pregnancy has gained credit with your 
father, I ſhall adviſe him inſtantly to 
marry you to Mr. Quibble, leſt the news 
ſhould come to his ear, and your reputation 
being ſullied, he would certainly refuſe you, 


This I know would have the defired 


effec, 


QUIBBLE. 
 Admirably contrived ! this will do! 
S KINN UM. 

This is the plea that I ſhall ſet up. 

QUIBBLE. 


If he demurs to it, II ſuffer myſelf to 
be ejected. | 


SOPHIA. 


Farmer Wheatear, a tenant of my fa- 
ther's, is in town: he's an koneſt, inof- 
fenſive man: Tl retire with him to his 
houſe, Tis in an unfrequented part in 

Surry, 
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Surry. I have been there. Two of his 
daughters are almoſt women, who will be 


very aſſiduous, I am ſure, to render my 
confinement ſupportable. 


SKINNUM. 


Farmer Wheatear has met with mis- 
fortunes, and is in arrrear to your father 


for rent, who has given me orders to 


ſeize upon every thing he has. 
QUIBBLE. 


I'll let him have what money he wants, 


make him happy, and commit you to his 


care. 
SOPHIA. 
Excellent man ! 


SKINNUM. 


By this means I loſe a job though, con- 


ſider that. But I look upon you to be a 


man of honour, Mr. Quibble, and. doubt 
not but you will make me a recompence. 


QUIBBLE. 


Be aſſured, Sir, you ſhall have a re- 
compenſe, and I wiſh all ſuch honeſt men 
were recompenſed according to their de- 


-ſerts. [ Exeunt. 


F 2 ACT 


1 


. 
6 CE NB: T. 


Pigtail and Lettice. 


PIGTAIL. 
Lettice. | 
LETTICE. 
What? 
PGA. 
Shall I tell you a ſecret? 
err ter. 
Do, what is it? 
PIGTAIL. 


Will you promiſe, vr your modeſty, 
never to mention a ſyllable of it to any 
body ? - ra 

SE LTC 


Upon my word I won't. What is it ? 


PIGTAIL. 


I am told when a woman gets poſſeſ- 
ſion of a ſecret, ſhe is never ſo covetous 
as to keep it to herſelf—She lets every 

one 
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one of her friends and acquaintance par- 


take of i. They are very generous upon 
theſe occaſions. 

LETTICE, 
 Plhaw! 

PIGTAIL. 


Do you think you could a& the miſer 
for once, and lock it up in that beautiful 
cheſt of yours for your own ule ? 


LET T4403 
Pſhaw, I tell you I will— 


PIGTATHTL. 


Why then But, I'm afraid of 
you. 


LETTICHK 


Then keep it to yourſelf—Some non- 
ſenſe, I ſuppoſe. 


PIGTAIL. 
Oh! then I'll go about my buſineſs. 


LEI T1 


Now do, my dear Mr, Pigtail, let me 
hear it. 


PIG TAIL, 


. 
—_— a——_ W 


680 
PTQ TAT-L: 


Why then, then——is the door ſhut ? 
III love you, Mrs. Lettice. 


nee. 
Pſhaw! is that all! ſtupid ſtuff! a migh- 


ty ſecret indeed the mountain in labour, 
and brought forth a mouſe——Now I 
have a ſecret to tell. 


PIGTAIL. 
| Pray let's hear it. 
L'®ETTICE. 
That's if I pleaſe. 
FS&TALL 
Do pray let me hear it, my dear Letty. 
LETTICE. 


2 promiſed my miſtreſs not to tell an 


body in the world, nor I have not told it 
to a living creature. (Indeed I have not 
ſeen any body ſince.) Do vou know that 
my miſtreſs is going to elope ? 


PIG-TAIL. 


Xs Elope ! 


LETTICE. 


1 
LETTICE. 
Yes, and I am going to elope too. 
PIO 14A HEL. 


You are! 


LETI1CE 


Yes, Iam. Tis genteel : All the po- 
lite people elope now before they are 
married, I can tell you another ſecret, 
but you muſt clap a padlock upon your 
lips—my miſtreſs is with child. 


PIGTAIL. 
With child—why, you aſtoniſh me! 


| L:ET-T-I CE, 


Aſtoniſh you! Is there any thing ſo 
very aſtoniſhing in a young lady's being 
with child ! 


PIGTAIL. 


So then your miſtreſs elopes to lye-in 
privately. 


LETTI OCE. 


It is even ſo—'Tis a ſad misfortune, to 
be ſure. I am very ſorry for the poor 


young lady—But ir is what we are all 
liable 


32 J 
liable to Come along with me, and 1 “II 


acquaint you with further particulars. 
[ Exeunt. 


——ͤ & Bo 
Enter Mr. Crab, Mrs. Crab. 
CRAB. 


Feelings !—don't talk to me of your 
feelings, and ſo I am to be impoveriſhed, 
and almoſt ruined, to gratify your fine 
feelings. 


Mrs. CRAB. 


To ſhut our eats to the cries of the 
diſtreſſed, and not to contribute a ſmall 
matter to alleviate their misfortunes, 
would be the worſt of ingratitude ! 
Ingratitude to the bountiful giver of every 


thing we poſſeſs. 


CRAB. 


III tell you what, Mrs. Crab, I am weary 
| of theſe repeated appplications for money, 
'and, till you have learned to curb this 
abominable vice of beſtowing alms, as you 
call it ; I ſhall-take care to keep it in thoſe 
hands that know how to make a proper 


Mrs. 


6 


AG G R A B. 


How, Sir! would you deprive me of 
my only happineſs, and treat me in a 
manner ſo contemptuous, after having 
received ſo large a | 4 ima by my means ? 
Do you forget, Sir, that you had ten 
thouſand pounds with me ? 


CRAB. 


I ſhall enter into no arguments with 
you, Mrs. Crab; I ſhall only fay, that I 
am determined—reſoJutely determined, 
fixed—T'll not have my door ſurrounded 
every day with a parcel of damn'd beg- 
gars. 


Mrs. CR AB. 


Then am I deprived of one of the 
greateſt privileges for which I would wiſh 
to hve. 


Euer PIGTAIL. 


Mrs. Dixon, the widow, with fix ſmall 
children, is waiting at the door for the 
weekly allowance of two ſhillings ; which 
ſhe ſays you ordered her to call for every 
Saturday. 


F CRAB. 
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CRAB. 


Order the beadle to take her up, and 
carry her to Bridewel]. 


Mrs, CR AB. 


For ſhame, my dear !-——Bid her wait 
a little, and I'll come to her. 
(Exit Pigtail. 
CRAB. 
The old work I ſee going on !—lf this 


is not deſtruction and damnation, what 
is! Fire and fury, III no longer bear it! 


Mrs. CRAB. 


This woman, my dear, is really an ob- 
ject of compaſſion ; ſhe is not a common 
beggar—ſhe has lived in affluence. 


CRAB. 


Then ſhe has the loſs reaſon to com- 
plain.— 
. CRAB. 


Her huſband too was the moiſt aftec- 
tionate and indulgent man that ever lived. 
He even loſt his lite in preſerving hers— 


CRAB, 


( 3s GT 
CRAB. 
The more fool he. 


Mrs. CR A B. 


Stepping into a boat, ſhe accidentally 
fell into the Thames ; he, though unable 
to ſwim, immediately plunged in after 
her ; ſhe was miraculouſly ſaved by the 
waterman ; he went to the bottom, and 
was not afterwards to be found—How 
would you have acted, my dear, in ſuch 
a ſituation ? 


I wiſh you would try me, with all my 
heart And fo you believe this damn'd 
idle 8 tale? Get out of my 
ſight, I beg of you 


Mri. CR AB. 


But hear me. 


C RAB. 


Be gone, I fay— [Exit Mrs. Crab. 
What an enthukaſt! What a dupe to 
the raſcally part of the creation—Any 
diſtreſsful tale pleaſes her to the very ſoul— 
ſhe could fit in raptures for an hour 
together to hear a melancholy ſtory— 
and ſhe ſwallows any thing 8 
5 fellow 


I 


fellow was to come and tell her that he 
had not eat, drank or ſlept for three 
months, it would go down—damn ſuch— 


Enter PI GT ATIL. 
AI L. 


Here's a letter for you, Sir. 


CRAB. 
Who brought it, raſcal ? 


P1iGTATL. 


The meſſenger did not tell me his 
name. 


C RAB. 


Tell you his name, villain—how was 
he dreſſed—was he a ſervant, or 


Fi GiTA TE. 


He looked like a chair-man, I think, 
Sir. 


C RAB. 
And you look like a ſtupid blockhead, 


as you are. Be gone. 


PIGTAIL 


i 
PIGTAIL (au.) 
With all my heart—T ſhall never require 


a ſecond bidding to go out of your pre- 
lence. 


C R A B (opens the Letter and reads.) 


« Honoured Sir, 


As I live it is my daughter's hand 
What can this mean? [/reads on} 


« The reaſons for my withdrawing 
«« myſelf are of ſo ſcandalous a nature, that 
] cannot relate to you the particulars. 
« The world however will ſoon in- 
form you of the whole, as my ſhame is 
* now ſo apparent, that it can no longer 
be concealed, and I am aſtoniſhed you 
have not yet diſcovered it. I need 
« ſay no more No, indeed, you 
have ſaid enough already, or the devil's 
in it «« I beg you will be under no 
« uncaſineſs on my account, for I am 
e utterly unworthy of your concern. En- 
« deavour, if poſſible, to forget that ſuch 
« a wretch exiſts as 


« Your unfortunate, 
* Your guilty daughter, 
« SOPHIA CRAB.“ 


P. S. Pray mention this affair in the ten- 
dereſt terms to my mama. 


A 
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A very pretty epiſtle truly Fire and 
fury !—--who would wiſh to be a fa- 
ther-—Why did I marry !—-Why did 
T take a load upon my ſhoulders that 
every day receives additional weight of 
miſery, and will ſhortly fink me into the 


bowels of the earth !-—-I am diſtrated— 


What's to be done! I expect Mr. Skin- 
num here every moment—['ll conſult him 
upon this damn'd affair—he's my boſom 
friend—he will pour the balm of comfort 
to heal this wounded breaſt—-this—— 
Oh, my child, my child ! 

Exit. 


SCENE III. 


Md e 


CRAB. 


She is gone indeed, Sir; and I have 
juſt received a letter from her, acquaint- 
ing me that her reaſons for taking ſuch a 
ſtep, were of ſuch a nature, that they 
were too ſhocking for her to relate ; but 
that ſhe feared I ſhould too ſoon be made 
acquainted with them. 


S KINNUM. 


Too ſom indeed, Mr. Crab; al re- 


ports quickly ſpread: her affair is now 
become 
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become the general talk, the common 
topic of converſation. 


CRAB. 


Her affair, Sir! what do you mean? 
what has ſhe done ? is ſhe married ? 


SKINNU M. 
I with it were no worſe. 


CRAB. 


No worſe! Zounds, Sir, explain your- 


ſelf. 
SKINNU M. 


You know, Mr. Crab, I have the 
greateſt eſteem for you, would do any 
thing to ſerve you,—any thing to contri- 
bute to your happineſs. 


'CRAB. 


I believe it, Mr. Skinnum; firmly be- 


SKINNUM. 


Think then how diſagreeable a taſk to 
wound the boſom of a friend with the 
molt diſtreſsful tale that ever was related 
—Excuſe me, Sir, I cannot do it—TIt 
muſt come from ſome other quarter—My 
heart is too big to give it utterance. 


CRAB. 
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CRAB. 


Good-natur'd man ! Has ſhe commit- 
ted murder, or treaſon ?—out with it, for 
I am prepared to receive any thing. The 
torments I ſaffer from mere apprehenſion 
cannot poſſibly be exceeded by a know- 
ledge of the fact, though it ſhould prove 
to be of the deepeſt dye Her letters 
ſeem to intimate that ſhe has had an amour 
with ſome fellow. Is that the caſe? tell 


me 


S KINNU M. 


So fame reports; and the fruit of that 
criminal intercourſe is pregnancy. 


C RAB. 


Oh infamous! Would ſhe had never 
been born! Who was her ſeducer? I'll 
murder the raſcal ! 


SKINNUM. 
A gentleman, who I am informed is 
juſt embarked for the Eaſt Indies. Hav- 
ing your happineſs ever in view, I have 
hit upon an expedient, which, if carried 


into immediate execution, things will put 
on a better face. 


C RAB. 


Pray explain yourſelf, Mr. Skinnum. 
SEINNUM, 


11 
S KINNV u. 


Mr. Quibble doats upon your daughter 
loves her to diſtraction. This affair, 
though generally ſpoken of, has not yet 
reached his cars — He would joyfully ac- 
cept her hand, the ſlur would be gloſſed 
over, and your daughter may yet become 


a comfort to you. 


CRAB 


Oh, never! never! My child, my 
only child, on whom I doated to diſtrac- 
tion, is diſhonoured, ruined—become in- 
famous—To have been informed of her 
death would have been infinitely leſs af- 
fecting, leſs horrible. However, as it 
argues a weak mind to repine at misfor- 
tunes; and, as it is glorious to combat 
with them, I ſhall take your advice. But 
what if Mr. Quibble ſhould have been in- 
formed of my daughter's guilt, before the 
marriage is ſolemnized? 


S RINN UM. 


Leave that to me. I have a method to 
prevent that. 


C RAB. 


But ſuppoſe my daughter is not to be 
found, what is to be done then? 


G SKEINNUM, 


1 ] 
S K INN u. 


Leave that alſo to my management. I 
know what route ſhe has taken, and have 
accidentally met with ſuch excellent in- 
telligence, that I perfectly know where to 
ſeek for her. 


CRAB. 


Excellent man I- Well, my dear wor- 
thy friend, I rely upon your endeavours 
to ſerve me in this affair. 


SKINNU M. 


Depend upon the utmoſt exertion of 
my abilities, and, be aſſured, ſucceſs will 
crown them. [Exit Skinnum. 


C RAB. 


There is a kind of ſympathetic kind- 
neſs between me and Mr. Skinnum, 
which is not to be accounted for—He is 
ever ready to do me all the kind offices 
in his power, and I am as anxious te ſerve 
him—and yet I believe inſtances may be 
found wherein we have both ated with 
ſome degree of cruelty to others Oh! 
my daughter, my daughter Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
A rural proſpecit near Wheatear's houſe. 


SOPHIA ad LET TICE. 


SOPHIA. 


What a delightful ſituation! How beau- 
tiful and extenſive the proſpet! How 
fragrant the air, perfumed by the bloſ- 
ſoms, ſhrubs and flowers—Spring is cer- 
tainly the moſt delightful ſeaſon of the 


year |! 


LETTIe. 


Ves, madam, to thoſe who are in the 
ſpring of life, and can enjoy it For my 
part, it is almoſt Michaelmas with me. 


SO PH IA. 


Call it Midſummer only, Lettice 
Why, you are not above thirty. 


LIE 


Well, madam, is not thirty a great 
age? I ſhall be an old maid in a year's 
time, if Mr. Pigtail don't prevent it— 
by marrying me. 


G 2 SOPHIA. 
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SOPHIA. 
Heigh ho! I wiſh Mr. Quibble was 
here. ; 
LETIICE 
Heigh ho! I wiſh Mr. Pigtail was 
here. {afide.} 
SOPHIA. 
What do you mock me, Lettice ? 


LETT 1CE. 
No, Madam, I only echoed you. 


SOPHIA. 


I believe, Lettice, you are a little ig 
my ſituation. 


LET T1CE 
No, Madam, heaven forbid—No, I 


was always virtuous—Mr. Pigtail never 
could prevail upon me— 


SOPHIA. 


Then you believe this report about the 


intrigue, between me and the gentleman 
gone to the Eaſt Indies? 


LETTICE. 


10 1 


L EKT TIC E. 


I do, madam, becauſe you acknow- 
ledged it to be ſo. I believe you would 
ſcorn to ſay a thing that was not true 


though you have made a little fort of a 
flip. / af te. 7 | 

SOPHIA. 

Then indeed it is not true 


LIT TI 
Not true 25 

SO PHI A. 
No. 


LETTICE. 


What are you ſtill a pure and undefiled 
virgin, like myſelf 


SOPHIA 
I am indeed 
LETTICE. 
Wonderful! You amaze me 
 SOPHIA. 
My reaſon for undeceiving you in this 


affair, is becauſe I cannot bear to lie un- 


der a ſcandalous imputation, even to a ſer- 
vant, 
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vant, eſpecially when I know I can rely 


upon your ſecrecy—This is a ſcheme in- 
vented to impoſe upon my father —B 
this means my character will. be de- 
ſtroy d, in conſequence of which, my fa- 
ther will be glad to get rid of me on any 
terms, and Mr. Quibble's propoſal will 
be immediately complied with.— 


Enter Quibble. 


EET TICE, 


| Now it is time for me to be gone. (de) 
| Exit Lettice. 


QUIBBLE. 


My deareſt Sophy, I'm glad to ſee you 
Land have the pleaſure to acquaint you 
that our ſcheme is 6 and I hope ſhortly 
to reap the fruit of it—The — are 
all removed. 


01K 
You rejoice me much, Sir. 


QUIBBLE. 


I cannot conceive, madam, why I have 
hitherto'been treated thus diſreſpectfully 
by that old fellow your father—He be- 
Haves to me as if I was a driveler—a mere 
tool—But I ſhall ſoon convince him that 

I am 


( 47 
1 am an edge-tool, and that I am at leaſt 
ſharp enough for him. 


SOPHIA. 


There are many people of my father's 
diſpoſition, with regard to that foible of 
yours—(Give me leave to call it a foible, 
Sir, as it is the only one I ever diſcovered 
in you) and therefore you would oblige 
me not to exerciſe it any more—lIt is cer- 


tainly a bad habit. 


As a bad habit then I ſhall caſt it . 
Nor will I ever be guilty of another pun 
while I exiſt. Tis a trick I learn d at 
college Being entered into a league 
with a parcel of young bloods, we carried 
punning to a moſt extravagant degree ; we 
went even beyond our /atitude in that ſpe- 
cies of wit. It was abſolutely impoſſible 
to keep it within compaſ5—l am very glad, 
however, that I have done with it. 


SOPHIA, 
O, yes, you have done with it, with a 
witneſs. 
QUIBBLE. 


J have, madam, and would do an 
thing to oblige you. Well, the buſineſs 
is done 


SO PHIA. 
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$SOPHI A. 
: What buſineſs ! 
QUIBBLE, 


Your buſineſs. Your fatner has given 
me his conſent. 


SOPHI A. 
Well, and what— 


QUIBBLE. 


And I have accepted of it—T have au- 
thority to take your body into ſafe cuſtody, 
and to convey it from hence to the place 
from whence it came, and from thence to 
—you underſtand me—]I have the lord 
chief juſtice's warrant for it Vour father 
decrees it; and here's another warrant from 


Doctor's Commons, / producing à licenſe. 


SOPHIA. 
1 ſuppoſe the lawyer will expect large 


rewards for the ſervices he has rendered 
us— He'll bring in a long bill, I warrant 


him. 


> 


QUIBBLE. 


Let him, and I'll put in my anſwer to 
it; and ſuch an anſwer, that he ſhall not 
be able to except againſt. But hold, 
I have the chaiſe in waiting, and am ready 
ta 
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to attend you immediately. We can take 
Jenny with us, as you know you are not 


very big. 


Enter Poſt-Buy. 


POST-BOY. 


The horſes have eat their corn, your 
honour, and I have put them to— 


QUIBBLE. 


We ſhall be ready in an inſtang—Go, 
and get you a dram of brandy. 


POST-BOY, 
I have juſt had one, your honour— 


QUIBBLE. 
Get another, then. 


POST-BOY. 
I have had two, your honour. 


QUIBBLE. 


Then I hope you'll drive with a little 
more ſpirit, and not ſaunter along the road 
as you did in coming—but don't be above 
proof—not too much of your fire. 


H POS Ts 
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POS Ti=-B.0: Y. 


No, your honour, I'll tip ye the long 
trot, and carry you to Stone's-End in the 
twinkling of an eye. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


STS NEV. 


Skinnum, Mrs. Crab. 


SKINNUM. 


Believe me, madam, your daughter is 
as chaſte as ice—be not alarmed—what 
we all wiſh will ſpeedily be compleated— 
Mr. Quibble is now gone to convey her 


home. 


Afr. CRAB. 


May I rely upon what you ſay? or is 
this a tale invented from principles of hu- 
manity, to amuſe me, and afford a tem- 
porary relief from thoſe miſeries in which 
this ſhocking ſtory has involved me. 


SKINNUM. 


By heavens, madam, it is true. 


Mrs. CRAB. 
Then am J happy. 


S KINN UM. 


6 
S KINN UM. 


Mr. Crab ſwallowed the bait, with- 
out the leaſt heſitation, and I have re- 
ceived his orders to prepare the marriage 
articles, which are already drawn and en- 
groſſed. When we have once got his 


ſign manual to it, 'tis all over—we are 
fafe. | 


Mrs. CR A B. 


I tremble for the conſequences. I fear 
he will be highly enraged, when he dii- 
covers the trick that has been put upon 
him. 

S KINNU M. 

Never fear, madam ; I ſhall very eaſily 
convince him that he could not have made 
a more prudent choice—He has an opinion 
of what J do, and, after the firſt guſt of 
paſhon ſubſides a little, I ſhall be able to 


bring about a reconciliation. 


Am. CAA B. 


I heartily with you may but I doubt 
 (Exeunt. 


H 2 SCENE 


E 
SCENE VI. 


Pigtail, Lettice. 


LETT ICE. 


I cannot bear to hear my young miſ- 
treſs abuſed in this manner, behind her 
back, when I know her to be innocent. 
I have a great mind to let the cat out of 


the bag. 
| PIGTAIL. 


I had rather cut my tongue out than be 
guilty of ſuch an ation. Why it would 
ruin the whole ſcheme, and the ill- 
natur'd old ſcoundrel, our maſter, would 
have an opportunity of rejoicing at the 
_ diſcovery. As he endeavours to make 
every one unhappy about him, I ſhall al- 
ways be glad to lend a hand to torture 
him a little. NE 


LETTICE. 


But is it nota cruel thing, that a young 
lady ſhould lie under the ſcandal of being 


a looſe, naughty creature ? 


PIGTALL 


But would it not be a more cruel thing, 
to deprive that young lady of a good huſ- 
band 


1 

band Conſider yourſelf in your young 

miſtreſs's ſituation (for that's the light in 

which I always examine things) how 

would you like to be ſerved ſo? 
LETTICE. 


I own I ſhould not like to loſe a good 
huſband, but— 


PICTALL 


Then, prithee hold your tongue, or I 
ſhall cancel the agreement that you and I 
have entered into 


LET T I CE, 
Why, you are mighty ſhort, methinks 


Ever ſince lady Courtney's woman ſaid 
you was an handſome well-made fellow, 
and had a good-ſhaped leg, you have been 
ſo inſolent, there is no bearing you, 


PIGTAIL 
Come, kiſs and be friends. 


LETTICE. 


Not I indeed—]1 have no notion of 
ſuch airs. 


PIGTATIL. 


I chooſe to give you a ſpecimen of my 
future behaviour: à man of honour 


ſhould 


ns — — — — . 
o ol 


© 


ſhould not deceive a woman. When we 
are married, be aſſured I ſhall never for- 


get my dignity, my ſupertority. 
L 10K. 
Your dignity indeed ! 
"PIQGTAIL 


Yes, we are lords of the creation! I'll 
be the man, you muſt ſubmit to be the 
woman; I the lord, you the lady; I the 
huſband, you the wife; I the maſter, 
you the ſervant—I ſhall in all things act 
with tenderneſs and affection but I muſt 
preſerve a proper ſubordination ; I muſt 
not give up my authority—no—no— 


LS 11% E. 


Mighty pretty indeed !—Let me tell 
you, Mr. Pigta.l, theſe airs do not be- 
come a gentleman that wears his maſter's 


coat, a parti-colour'd coat too, with a 
ſhoulder-knot bobbing behind. 


PIGT AIL. 
Peace—on pain of my diſpleaſure. 


LETTTICE. 


None of my family ever were ſo low as 
to wear a livery—I have two brothers, 
who are both gentlemen. 


PIGTAIL, 


LW 3 


PIGTAIL. 


Yes, one is a gentleman ſoldier, and 
the other 15—what is he? 


LETT L0C:015 
A muſician. 


PIG T AFL. 


A muſician! {/aughs.} Yes, he is ſo— 
He's one of the fifers in the guards-—— 
But, my dear, you and I won't quarrel 
about the antiquity or dignity of our fa- 
mily—Come along with me, and I'll 


preſently ſet matters right. 
| [Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 
A Table, with Pen and Ink, and Writings 


ol tt. 


Crab, Mr. Skinnum, Quibble, Sophia. 
CRAB. | 


Mr. Skinnum has expatiated much 
upon your virtues, Mr. Quibble, and re- 
preſented you in ſo favourable a light, 
that I cannot but condemn my former 
behaviour to you. By beſtowing my 
daughter's hand upen yon, I hope you 


are 


. 


are convinced that I now entertain a 


good opinion of you. 


QUIBBLE. 

You confer an obligation upon me, Sir, 
which time ſhall never efface from my 
memory. It is written in the tables of 
my heart—the tables— 


SKINNUM, 


Fold, Sir The writings are ready, 
gentlemen, if you are ready to execute 


CRAB. 


By all means, ſhew me where I am to 
ſign. . 


Enter Lettice haſtily. 


LETTICE (io Crab.) 


Sir, Sir, I want to ſpeak to you, before 
you ſign that parchment. f 


A 

k 
— 
[ 

N 
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CRAB. 


Get out of the room, you jade, or I'll 
throw ſomething at your head. 


EUPRIA.” 


What does the wench mean ? ſhe'll 
ruin all that we have been doing. (de.) 


JENNY. 


[ol 


LETTICE. 
I fay, Sir, tis all a tricx -I have 2 


ſecret to tell you. 


S KINN u u. 
The girl is certainly mad. 
CRAB. 


Be gone with your ſecrets, you damn'd 
impertinent huſſey, or—or— 


aul x. 
Or I ſhall make no ſecret of breaking 


your bones. 


CRAB. 


Well, now I have ſigned and ſealed, 
and conveyed to you the ſum of ten thou- 
ſand pounds; and may you be happy to- 
gether. 


LETTICE. 


Ay, you would not believe me, till it 
was too late—The ſtory of your daugh- 
ter's amour with the gentleman who is 
gone to the Eaſt Indies, is all falſe— 
ihe's no more pregnant than I am. 


C RAB. 


How ! Haye I been impoſed upon 
then ? 


I 


LEE 


63 
LETTICX. 


; You have, indeed. 4 


CRAB. 


And by my friend Mr. Skinnum too; 
then is there no confidence in man! 


. — — * 


S KINNUM. 


Mr. Crab, I have a high eſteem for 
you, and for your daughter, and am well 
convinced I could not have taken a more 
effectual ſtep to confer happineſs on you 
both. All that you can alledge againſt 
me is, that I have betrayed you into an 
act, for which you will hereafter think 
yourſelf under the higheſt obligations to 


me, 
SOPHIA. 


Pardon, my dear Sir, the part which 
I have performed in this deception—lIt 
was done with Mr. Skinnum's approba- 
tion, and therefore I did not doubt but it 
would merit yours. 5 


CRAB, 
The joy of being convinced that you 


are virtuous, will, in ſome meaſure, com- 


penſate for every thing that has happened. 
QUIBBLE. 


(9 ] 


QUIBBLE (t Crab.) 


You and I have played the cheat upon 
each other very ſucceſsfully. However, 
you'll find me a dutiful ſon-in-law, an 
affectionate huſband to your daughter, 
and, for the future, as much aſhamed of 
committing a pun, as of picking a 
pocket. 


CRAB, 
Then we ſhall beall tolerably happy. But 


I have ſuffered ſeverely in this experiment, 
The ſtory of my daughter's ſhame made 
my exiſtence almoſt inſupportable— 


'QUIBBLE. 


It cannot be doubted, but that an affec- 
tionate father would rather loſe his 10 f — 
er 


ter, than his daughter ſhould loſe 
h virtue, 


From virtue only ſprings a woman's fame; 
it Without it, beauty's but an empty name. 


ou a F 1 N 1 8 , 
ed. 
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